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1238.   To G-EOBGE MONTAGU.

Arlington Street, Nov. 10, 1768.

I HAVE not received the cheese, but I thank you as much
beforehand. I have been laid up with a fit of the gout in
both feet and a knee; at Strawberry for an entire month,
and eight days here ; I took the air for the first time the
day before yesterday, and am, considering, surprisingly
recovered by the assistance of the bootikins and my own
perseverance in drinking water. I moulted my stick to-day,
and have no complaint but weakness left. The fit came
just in time to augment my felicity in having quitted
Parliament. I do not find it so uncomfortable to grow old,
when one is not obliged to expose oneself in public.

I neither rejoice nor am sorry at your being accommo-
dated in your new habitation. It has long been plain to
me that you choose to bury yourself in the ugliest spot you
can find, at a distance from almost all your acquaintance ;
so I give it up; and then I am glad you are pleased.

Nothing is stirring but politics, and chiefly the worst kind
of politics, elections. I trouble myself with no sort, but
seek to pass what days the gout leaves me or bestows on
me, as quietly as I can. I do not wonder at others, because
I doubt I am more singular than they are ; and what makes
me happy would probably not make them so. My best
compliments to your brother; I shall be glad to see you
both when you come; though for you, you don't care how
little time you pass with your friends. Yet I am, and ever
shall be,

Yours most sincerely,

H. WALPOLE.and will not be able to jabber what they hear on
